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released his magical powers* In an instant thousands of demor^
with arms cropped up. But the Lord^s powers were unlimited,
The demon felt diffident and demonstrated his illusory powers
and disappeared^

Soon the Lord released his discus to the battle field.
From the discus shot up fierce fire which destroyed the forest.
Vrishabhasura  and his army  could not stand the fire. The
demon then understood who his enemy was. Better counsels
prevailed. Vrishabhasura prostrated before the Lord and sang
his praise thus ;-

"O Lord of Lords, Lord of the Universe, the root cause
of everything, I bow before you and seek your refuge. Lord,
you are the entire creation. There is nothing except you in all
the three worlds. All Gods work under your ditectiotas. Wind
blows by your command only. The Sun shines and the fire
burns under your orders. The God of Death is afraid of you.
Lord, save me. Sages seek your protection in many ways. Yet,
you are not easily seen by them also. Such an Almighty Lord,
you are now before me. Pardon me and my evil deeds. I do
not want to live any longer this life."

Vrishabha concluded his prayer beseeching Srinivasa to
name after him the hill, where he lived, Srinivasa smiled and
said.   ^By devotion to me you will get liberated. Your wish
shall be fulfilled.^ The Lord's discus separated the head of
Vrishabhasura from his body. Celestial beings showered flowers
on the Lord. The benevolent Lord returned to Scshadri. The
hill where Vrishabhasura was killed is since called Vrishabha-
chala. It is one of the seven hills of Venka.tach.ala fange,